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BOOKS FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 


POEMS BY JOHANNA AMBROSIUS. 


Translated from the twenty-sixth German Edition by Mary J. SarrorD. 


Portrait. 16mo, $1.50. 
How she acquired the exquisite literary style she possesses will not be explained 
this side of the hereafter. .... Nothing so precious has come from the Fatherland 


since the hymns of Luther and the writings of Goethe.—PAzladelphia Telegraph. 
Here is a woman who, by sheer force of genius, has risen in a few months from a 








common laborer of the fields to be known as one of Germany’s most popular modern 


pocts. 


he striking thing in her poems 1s their lyrical quality. Whether the thought 
be sad or hopeful, the singing quality of the verse is ever apparent.—/. Y. 7 


. Tribune. 


THE LOVER’S YEAR BOOK OF POETRY. 


Poems of the Other Life. 
By Horace PARKER CHANDLER. 
December. 


THE PURITAN IN ENGLAND 
AND NEW ENGLAND. 

Ezra Hoyt De Bis 
Member of the American Society 


By BYINGTON, 


of Church History. With an in- 
troduction by Alexander McKen- 
zie, D. D. 8vo, cloth. Three 
illustrations. $2.00. 


OLD COLONY DAYS. 
May ALDEN WARD, 
‘¢ Dante,” 


of 
Tomo, 


By author 
‘* Petrarch,” 


cloth, $1.25. 


etc, 


Atall Bookstore 


Each 16mo, cloth, $1.25; 





A collection of poems for every day in the year. 


volumes—January-June and July- 
white and gold, $1.50. 
EMILY DICKINSON’S POEMS. 
Third Series. 


Loomis Topp. 


Edited by MABEL 
16mo, cloth. 
form with First and Second Series, 


$1.25. White and gold, $1.50. 


PHILIP GILBERT HAMER- 
TON. 
An Autobiography (1834-1859) and a 
memoir by his wife (1859 1894), 
with a portrait. Demy 8vo, cloth, 


$3.00. 


s, or mailed, postpaid, on receipt of price. 


ROBERTS BROS., Publishers, Boston. 


Sboencf) 
“ table Co. 


Ladies’ Neckwear. 


Lace Garnitures, 
Collars. Chiffon and Net 
Rufis and Boas. 


Boleros, 


OSTRICH FEATHER BOAS. 


Marie Antoinette Lace Fichus, 


Lace and Linen Handkerchiefs. 


GLOVES. 
Ladies’ Riding Gloves, 
Ladies’ Driving Gloves. 
DENT AND FOWNES 
Riding and Driving Gloves 


for Gentlemen. 


UMBRELLAS. 


Broaway Hs 19th ot. 


NEW YORK. 






Sterling... 
Silverware 


Attention is invited 
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290 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK, 


BOSTON: BOYLSTON STREET and PARK SQUARE, 









ELEGANT ASSORTMENT 


RICH FUR TRIMMED 
GARMENTS 
AT A CODE OF REDUCED PRICES. 


We have decided to REDUCE the PRICES of o 


MODEL DRESSES 


earlier than usual while there is still a demand, and 
have made a difference of from 30 to 50 PER 
CENT. on every gown to close. 


Stern Bro 


|are now-showing 
large assortments 
and exclusive styles of 


Ladies’ 

























to entirely new 
patterns in 
Forks, Spoons, 
Fancy Pieces and 
Cutlery 


New designs in 
Separate Carving 
Sets of two, three 
and five pieces 


Tea Sets, 
Dinnerware, 





Table Silver 





THE DINNER Paris Lingerie 






ON THANKSGIVING DAY Alsq 
IS AN EVENT IN EVERY | |High-Class 
HOUSEHOLD. SILVER 





Underwear 

of Their Own Manufacture 
| comprising 

Night Robes, Che mises 
Corset Covers, 


MOUNTED ROAST AND 
GAME CARVERS, ROAST 
HOLDERS, SETS OF 
BRANDIED CHERRY 
PANNIKINS, PASTRY 
SERVERS, CHUTNEY 















BOTTLES, pong 

ARE APPROPRIATE Skirts, Drawers, 
PRESENTS FOR THE Reading and 
OCCASION 





Dressing Sacques 











generally 


THE WALLACE 
COMPANY  sitversmiths 


FIFTH AVENUE, between 26th and 27th Streets 





And in addition 
Printed and 
Broche Taffeta 


Silk Skirts 


for Street and Evening W 


West 23d $ 
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A GREWSOME VISION. 


He: DO YOU KNOW, WHEN I CAME NEAR BEING DROWNED LAST SUMMER, I SAW ALL MY PAST LIFE IN AN INSTANT. 
‘OH, AWFUL!” 
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giving proclamation, 
issued the day after election, 
bids us all stop work on 
the 26th of November 
and go to church, and 
thank God—‘‘ Who has 
shielded us from dire 
disaster ”"—for our pres- 
ervation as a_ nation, 
and for divers blessings 
that we enjoy. It makes the 
untoward grin to see a Demo- 
cratic President proclaim the 
propriety of national thank- 
fulness so hot on the 
. heels of a huge Demo- 
—_ cratic defeat, but Mr. 
-—~— mn 
Lo 





Cleveland is not, and 
has never assumed to 
be, the kind of Demo- 
crat who was defeated. 
It is many a long 
year since the American 
people have eaten their Thanksgiving turkey with so 
‘near an approach to pious minds as a large majority of 
them will have this year. They have been scared, and 
nothing makes us poor humans appreciate Providence so 
much as a sound fright. 
Fallto, brethren. Mark Hanna might have scared up 
votes enough to elect McKinley, but even he could not 
have compassed that timely rise in wheat and the inflow 


of gold to buy it. That was where the Lord seemed to 
line up on our side. 











* * 


HERE has been a Horse Show in New 

York. It went off about as usual. 
There were a good many horses, a num- 
ber of people who knew a horse from 
an elephant, and were interested in 
horses, and a great lot of people who knew 
one another, more or less, and were inter- 


ested in people, manners and clothes. Milliners and 
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dressmakers make it their business to goto the New 
York Horse Show because of the opportunity it gives 
them to compare and scrutinize the current achieve- 
ments in their line of industry. It is an amusing exhi- 
bition, and is always worth the price of admission to a 
contemplative observer. It must grow tiresome to the 
people who sit in the boxes all the week and make the 
show, but they are tough, and bear up well. They did 
their duty this year as sturdily as ever. 
* * * 
T is proposed that the 
Aldermen of New 
York shall presently be in- 
vited to pass what is known 
as the curfew ordinance, a 
municipal law which pro- 
vides that children under 
sixteen years old shall not 
be allowed in the streets 
after eight o’clock in win- 
ter or nine o'clock in summer, un- 
less they are in charge of some 
authorized elder. This curfew 
ordinance originated in the same 
city which gave the Popocrats their late candidate for 
President. It is said to be in force in as many as two 
hundred Western towns and cities. 

A law that presupposes that children are best off at 
home in the evening may bea useful ordinance in a 
Western village, and still not be helpful either to the 
health or morals of children in thé tenement-house 
districts of New York. There are sound objections to 
such laws as the curfew ordinance, in that they are 
meddlesome and restrictive of liberty, and make the pub- 
lic assume responsibilities that should fall upon parents. 
Such objections are not necessarily conclusive, but an 
ordinance that is open to them should show very clear 
and important advantages if it is to be justified. 

* a * 
R. GEORGE FRED 
WILLIAMS, of Massa- 
chusetts, has gone to Jamaica 
for rest. It is good to know 
that Mr. Williams can be spared 
for a time from the Bay State, 
but it seems a pity that he 
should not have rather taken his 
vacation in Hayti than Jamaica. 
He has exerted himself during the 
past three months in the endeavor 
to turn the wheels of civilization 
backward in New England. 
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In 


Hayti he would have found a society in which the pro- 
cesses he favors have been perfected. Civilization has 
been running backwards there for several generations, 


and the results could not but have been edifying to 
Mr. Williams. 
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THANKSGIVING ODE. 


te MORRER’LL 
Thanksgivin’, 
’N thankful we must be, 
For there ain’t goin’ ter be no school 
Ter bother you ’n me. 


be 


’N there’ll be lots of eatin’, 
Of turkey ’n pie ’n stuff ; 

’N if I don’t get crammed jest full 
It will be strange enough. 


I’ll get sick ’nough frum eatin’ 
Ter stay home a week ’n more, 
’N so I say dat teacher ’n me ’s 
Got lots ter be thankful for. 
Dallett Fuguet. 


HUGO AS FOND HUSBAND AND 
WIRE-PULLER. 


HERE has seldom been a franker reve- 
lation of the human nature that all 

are heir to—even a great man and a poet— 
than the recently published ‘‘ Letters of 
Victor Hugo” (Houghton). One may ques- 
tion the good taste of those in authority 
who consent to the publication of such inti- 
mate domestic letters as those which Hugo 
addressed to his wife and children. But 
Hugo’s memory does not suffer from them. 
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They reveal in a simple way the singleness 
and intensity of his affections. There is not 
a touch in them of the literary genius writing 
letters for posterity. It is simply the adoring 
husband protesting his undying 

love in a hundred forms of expres- 
sion—and that, too, after years of 
marriage. A similar loyalty of af- 

fection is revealed in Hugo's letters 

to his father and to his children. 

There are some amusing and trivial things 
chronicled in these letters. It is an anti- 
climax to the youth of a great poet, to read 
that he is worried over borrowing knee- 

breeches and a sword in 
order that he may attend the 
coronation of Charles X. in 
proper style; and that he 
borrowed a_ thou- 
sand francs from his 
father-in-law, who 
in turn raised it 
from one of his 
friends—this to help 


Hugo over the financial straits of 
the coronation ceremonies. No 
wonder that he confesses: ‘‘It is 
difficult to combine smartness 
with economy.” 

There is adroit flattery in the 
following froma letter to his wife: ‘‘ Mlle. 
Zoé, who is charming, and whom I love 
because she loves you, made me up a collar, 
and begged me to tell you she was taking 
your place (but of course only in this).” O 
wise poet, you were early an adept in the 
use of the parenthesis ! 

And a little later there is another letter, 
where he tells his trusting wife that he read 
her letters with rapture ‘‘during a heavy 
shower which I hardly noticed. I arrived 
at the Cathedral without looking up, and I 
had been there ten minutes before I saw it. 
I was reading your letter, my beloved!” 
Hugo must have had unbounded faith in his 
wife's affection to expect her to believe this. 


AUTUMN COLORS. 


But even in those days of his economies, 
poetry was not such a very bad trade. He 
confesses that his publishers gave him $450 
for four indifferent odes—‘‘ which is good 
pay,” he generously adds. ‘ 

* * * 

HE fine simplicity of the young poet is 
not so apparent when he writes outside 
of his family circle. His letters to Sainte- 
Beuve are petulant, suspicious, jealous, and 
altogether irritating. Several of them show 
him in the guise of a literary log-roller, 
working Sainte-Beuve for a handsome notice 

of one of his books. 

That Hugo knew how to flatter an actress 
who was to take the leading part in one of 

his plays is shown in his letters 
to Mile. Bertin, and when it came 
to working a King, he revealed a 
colossal gift of flattery. He writes 
to King Joseph: ‘‘ If your Majesty 
has honored me by reading what 
I have hitherto written, you will 
have noticed that in each of my 
works my admiration 
for your illustrious bro- 
ther has grown deeper 
and deeper, more and 


more heartfelt, more 
and more free from 
the royalist alloy of 
my early days.” 

Which shows that 
even a poet is not wholly without the 
wisdom of the serpent. Indeed, the 
Hugo of these letters is a wirepuller 
of the first order. Droch. 
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THAT FIRST AFFAIR. 


T is bad enough to be alone in a 
big house, and there is yet more 
solitude, the poets tell us, in being 
alone in a great city; but the hero of 
this simple scandal was alone on the 
surface of the earth, the only man, 
absolutely single and unique—solitary 
—all by himself. 

Of course there were animals, but 
no record exists of dog, or cat, or 
parrot; and what hope for boon com- 
panionship with the mylodon, the 
ichthyosaurus, or the ornithiohnites 
giganteus? But, worst of all, he had 
no memories, for he started already 
brought up. He had never been a 
boy. Selkirk and other solitaries, 
either in heart or trousers pocket, 
bore memories of mother, or proof 
of maiden’s love; but this young man 
knew not mother, maid, nor memo- 
ries, and had never seen a pair of 
trousers. 

His education was limited, as his- 
tory had not yet begun. Botany was 
trying her first experiments. Read- 
ing, writing, and geography were 
still unborn; and, thus far, no vulgar 
fractions had shed their blight upon 
a peaceful earth. However, being 
the first of the kind, and never having 
seen his like, he probably regarded 
this as the usual condition of affairs ; 
the proper thing, in fact. But the 
goings on of other animals could not 
fail to start him on a line of thought 
that was sure to be upsetting. They 
were pairing off in twos, and, with 
their individual families, seemed to 
get the upper hand of an unpleasant 
isolation that threatened to make his 
own existence a melancholy failure. 
And doubly depressing was the grad- 
ual discovery that while among other 


animals there were at least two of a 
kind, thus rendering these partner- 
ships an easy business, for him there 
seemed no such hope. Day after day 
he searched, but found no biped simi- 
lar to himself. Meeting, one tranquil 
eve, a palzotherium with his bride, 
he asked the happy groom where he 
found his mate, and if, in that local- 
ity, there were brides in human shape. 
‘*No,” the palzotherium answered, 
‘‘] have seen them nowhere ; but off 
to the south I passed maidens of the 
gorilla family, who walk on their hind 
legs and use their front paws just as 
you do; and they also bear a certain 
resemblance in physiognomy.” 

‘* Yes; I know those maidens,” re- 
plied the solitary one; ‘‘ but some- 
how they fail to fascinate me. They 
are hasty-tempered and too muscular. 
I should never be master in my own 


late bachelor beneath his feet. 

‘‘T beg your pardon!” he exclaim- 
ed. ‘‘I came within an ace of walk- 
ing on you.” 

‘*T wish you had.” 

‘‘ Why, what has happened ?” 

‘‘Oh, nothing has happened, and 
nothing ever will!” 

The big traveler failed to under- 
stand, but his business that morning 
was too interesting for delays. Being 
of a sympathetic nature, however, he 
made one attempt at consolation. 

‘*Let me put you on my back, and 
I’ll take you to my wedding. You 
shall be best man.” 

The invitation was declined, but 
incidents of this kind only increasea 
the bitterness of a lonely spirit, and 
aggravated a situation already pain- 
ful. The most dismal hours of all 
were during those regular intervals 


‘‘The Most Dismal Hours of All.” 


house; and they are such restless 
climbers! No; home would not be 
home with those girls.” 

Two squirrels, newly wedded, threw 
nuts at him as he wandered melan- 
choly by, and twitted him on living 
by himself. ‘‘Get a girl,” cried the 
groom, ‘‘and go to housekeeping. 
There’s nothing like it, really!” 

And later a mastodon, hurrying 
ponderously, yet joyfully along, with 
an enormous bunch of flowers in his 
trunk, nearly trampled the disconso- 


when the light went out, leaving the 
earth in darkness. This joyless con- 
dition lasted many hours, and was 
only alleviated by a smaller and much 
colder luminary than the sun, which, 
as the lone one gazed upon it, filled 
him with uncontrollable longings. 
The evening zephyrs breathed exas- 
perating secrets, always of a tender 
and mysterious nature. And during 
these dusky hours the frogs and tur- 
tles intensified his woe by their vo- 
ciferous courtships. 
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But a surprise was 
awaiting him, and it 
came in a novel way. 

Early one after- 
noon, our hero, 
yielding to a heavier 
drowsiness than 
usual, reclined in the 
cool shade of a fern— 
an antediluvian fern, 
about a hundred feet 
in height—and fell 
straightway into. a 
deep slumber. When 
he awoke the sur- 
prise was there! She 
was close beside him, 
leaning over and 
gazing down into his 
face, and he, in un- 
speakable rapture, 
looked up into an- 
other pair of human 
eyes. Fearing it a 
dream, he blinked 
and looked again. 
It surely was the 
prayed-for girl! Her 
eyes, surprised and 
timid; the delicate 
contour of her face 
and neck; the luxur- 
iant locks that grazed 
his cheek as she bent 
forward — all filled 
him with a gentle 
ecstasy. 

He smiled; she re- 
turned the smile, 
and, either from em- 
barrassment or 
alarm, edged further 
away. Still sitting 
among the flowers, 
she watched him in- 
tently, as if trying to 
comprehend the sit- 
uation. As for him, 
so great was his joy 
that he found no 
words to express it. 
He continued, how- 
ever, to manifest his 
intense delight by a 
series of welcoming 
smiles, but these at 
last were disconcert- 
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“A MASTODON, HURRYING PONCEROUSLY, YET JOYFULLY ALONG.” 








ing to the maiden, compelling her to 
turn away in some confusion. For it 
must be remembered that this was not 
only her first appearance in any society, 
but it had come with unprecedented 
suddenness. Her wardrobe, being a 
thing of the future, might also have 
troubled her under different circum- 
stances, but at this informal period 
no fashions had been set in clothing ; 
in fact, no standards of any kind were 
as yet established for the guidance 
of beginners. 

She seemed even more amazed than 
he, and stared at everything about 
her in a charming bewilderment. 

‘* Where did you come from?” he 
finally asked. 

‘‘] am sure I don't know!” she 
answered ; ‘‘] just found myself here.” 

Her voice was gentler, more melo- 
dious than hisown. He put his hand 
to his side as if something were miss- 
ing, but his face expressed no regret. 

‘*You are very beautiful! far more 
interesting than anything in this 
garden.” 

‘‘Thank you,” she replied, with a 
blush; ‘‘I have never seen myself, 
but it is very kind of you to think 


” 


SO. 

“IT am glad enough you have 
come,” he continued. ‘‘I have lived 
here some days, and it’s dull being 
alone.” 

«‘ Where are the others?” she asked. 

‘* The other animals?” 

‘* The other people.” 

‘* There are no others.” 

She seemed disappointed. But this 
brief conversation had given her more 
confidence in herself, and she replied, 
with a suspicious look, ‘‘So you are 
the only man!” 

“Yaa.” 

Now this was an unacceptable truth 
to a belle who was making a brilliant 
début. 

‘* How do you know that?” 

‘*Because I haven’t seen any, or 
heard of any; and I have inquired 
far and near.” 

‘‘ Have you been everywhere your- 
self?” and then, as her eyes swept 
the distant hills, she added, ‘‘It seems 
quite a place! There must be some 
variety in the way of men.” 
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‘* Well, it’s what all the animals 
tell me, and the birds, too; and some 
of them are tremendous travelers.” 

As he gazed in admiration upon 
this new companion, he could not 
conceal his contentment in being able 
to make such a reply. But she was 
evidently far from satisfied. After 
a pause, during which she caused him 
to feel that he was taking an ignoble 
advantage of a trusting girl, she in- 
quired, without looking toward him, 
‘* Then what on earth do you do with 
yourself?” 

‘‘Oh, nothing much; generally as 
the others do.” 

‘‘ Then there ave others ?” 

‘*T mean the other animals.” 

‘*« And how do they pass the time?” 

‘‘Oh, stroll about and eat things, 
mostly fruit and berries; and take 
naps.” 

“What a life!” 

“Tt. se dull,” 

‘Dull! I should die!” 

‘‘ There are some fine views.” 

But she made no reply, and there 
was another silence, in which he felt 
her contempt. At last, in a con- 
soling manner he remarked, ‘‘ But 
then you will have me /” 

** Really!” 

He blushed and tried to assert him- 
self against a foolish diffidence that 
was constantly possessing him ever 
since he had met this person. 

‘* What I mean is that you will have 
one companion, such as it is, while I 
have been all alone by myself.” 

She put her hand to her mouth as 
if to conceal a yawn, then sighed as 
she asked: 

‘*And the neighbors ? 
pleasant people?” 

‘* But there are none, I say.” 

‘* Not hereabouts, perhaps, but fur- 
ther away. Off there, or there,” she 
exclaimed nervously, pointing in dif- 
ferent directions. 

‘*There is nobody anywhere. I 
have inquired and hunted, and we 
are the only ones.” 

‘‘Impossible!” and she arose to 
her feet with a look of alarm. ‘‘I can’t 
believe it. It isterribly inconsiderate ; 
and I am sure it’s unusual.” 

‘‘Unusual!” he repeated; ‘‘ why, 


Are they 
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what is the usual custom ?” 

‘*T don’t know, but it seems queer. 
Are you sure it’s all right? I was 
never in such a position before.” 

‘‘But you never were in any posi- 
tion before,” he answered 
smile. 

She made no reply, simply express- 
ing by her manner an increased dis- 
trust, and strolled slowly away. 

He hastened after and did his best 
to make her cheerful; he told her 
how delicious was the fruit; how re- 
freshing to lie down when tired; of 
the delightful heat of the sun when 
the wind blew cold, and how welcome 
the cooling wind and the shadowy 
places when the sun was over-hot. 
But she paid little attention, and ap- 
peared thoroughly depressed, turning 
away as if mankind had ceased to in- 
terest. She gazed about at the sky, 
the trees, the birds and butterflies, 
fixing her eyes, at last, with an absent 
look, upon a towering megatherium 
nibbling tree-tops in the distance. 

Passing her hands through the long 
tresses that hung about her shoul- 
ders, at first in an idle way, she at 
last began to gather them into a 
definite shape. ‘‘ Your hair is very 
beautiful,” he remarked. ‘‘ How fast 
it must have grown; and you so 
young!” 

She looked up at his own head and 
asked, after hesitating a moment, 
‘“What happened to yours? Did 
something bite it off?” 

‘*No; it was never any longer.” 

‘*That’s too bad!” 

‘Oh, I don’t care; I supposed it 
was the regular thing until you turned 
up.” 

‘‘T wish I could see my own face. 
I have no idea how I look.” 

*““You look like me, in a general 
way; but you are far more beautiful, of 
course, as I was only an experiment.” 

‘‘How do you know how you 
look?” 

‘‘T have seen my reflection in 
water.” 

This was quite exciting; and she 
showed a livelier interest than in any 
subject they had yet approached. So 
together they started off to find the 
mirror. 
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Beneath a certain apple-tree he 
paused a moment, and told her this 
was the forbidden fruit; that of all 
else in the garden they could take 
what they wished, but if they tasted 
this there would be a serious punish- 
ment. Then, continuing their walk, 
he brought her to a quiet nook by a 
river's bank, and there, surprised and 
delighted, she gazed upon a fresh 
young face smiling back at her from 
the water. 

‘* Why, how lovely! I am not at 
all like you, and my hair is beautiful 
—simply beautiful!” 

Then she began to arrange this hair 
in different fashions, trying new ef- 
fects, he watching her like a creature 


OFF MY TANDEM YESTERDAY.” 
YOURSELF ?”’ 

‘**NO. FORTUNATELY, MY WIFE 
beneath a spell. At last, turning 
toward him, a little color in her 
cheeks, she inquired with a smile of 
various meanings, ‘‘ How many men 
did you say there are in the world?” 

‘*One.” 

‘* That’s a great many, isn’t it?” 

‘* You think one is a great many?” 

‘Tt seems so just now.” 

He laughed and strolled away. 
She called after him, ‘‘ And I will let 
you know when you are needed.” 

Aftera while, when tired of her own 
face and of re-arranging her hair, she 
looked about for other pleasures. 
The world was young, and so was 
she, and there were fresh surprises 
on every side—in the colors and per- 
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fumes of the flowers, in the clouds, 
the birds, and the whispering trees. 
For a happy period, no one knows 
how long, she played about, until at 
last, throwing herself upon a shady 
bank to rest a little, she recognized 
in the branches above her head the 
apples of the forbidden tree. But 
she was a good girl—so far—and 
resisted a temptation—dquite a strong 
temptation, just to know how it 
tasted. 


As thus she lay, a languor 
came stealing through her brain ; her 
eyelids shut out the light; her senses 
seemed to float away, and then—all 
was as nothing. 


(Zo be concluded in next number.) 
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REGRET. 
ALEDICTIONS upon this new’ For the halcyon days that have been 
L style coming in! and are gone 
Bitter tears for the fashion that goes ! My heart unconsolingly grieves; 
For the first is a subject of sore chagrin The loss of the sweetest of duties | 
To myself, and of joy to my foes. mourn— 
That of tucking in Dorothy’s sleeves. 
Charles Ashley Hardy. 


WOMAN waits until she is very sure of her man 
before she begins to amuse herself by arousing 
his jealousy. 


A PLAUSIBLE REASON. 


B pees Phy do they always make the 
lasht Thursday in November Thanksgivin’ 
* Day, Oi dunno? 
McPart: Shure, ut’s because the Thursday 
afther thot ain’t in November at all at all, 
ye gomeril. 


IF MY WIFE SEES THAT, SHE WILL HAVE 
NERVOUS PROSTRATION, 


A\ 
Y} 


\ 
} 
L/ 


STARTING A BLAZE. 


\\\ 
AY E: It’s hard to be rejected all around. 
\y 1). I spoke to your father first, and he 
NY \ swore I could never marry you. 
LN \ SHE: Then why didn’t you say so? I 
\ 


A) 
\\ 
i \ ie 
Mp \f am beginning to love you already. 


: 
" 


i % 





‘* MR. RUSHER, I DID NOT RECOGNIZE YOU IN THE FOOTBALL GAME TO-DAY.” THE REASON, 
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AN IMPORTANT COMMUNICATION CONCERNING THE 
OPERA. 


THE WALDORF, 
MONDAY MIDNIGHT. 

My Own, DARLING, Precious BessiE:—I am the happiest 
girl in all this whole, entire world. I have been to the first 
night of the opera at the Metropolitan and sat ina box. If 
it hadn't been for the names of the people printed in the 
programme no one could have told that I wasn't an Astor, 
ora Boldt, or a Wormser, or something like that, instead 
of just plain Mayme Smith from Rochester, N. Y. 

The way it happened was this. You see, papa’s broker 
in Wall street had taken a box for the 
season—papa says he doesn’t know how he had 

the nerve to do it—and last week his wife’s 

mother died, and as papa is a good customer 
of his, he sent us the tickets for the box. 

It was just simply too lovely for any- 
thing. We knew who all the people in 
the boxes were, because we could read 
their names on the programme. Papa 
said it made him think of the catalogue 
at a live-stock show. Of course we 
couldn’t tell who the people were down- 
stairs, but the men in the next box 

knew everybody, they talked about 
them all the time, it was just as good as the 
programme was for the box people. 

One of the men said, ‘* Hello, there's Reggie de Koven 
over there.”’ 


down 


‘ 


in, 
x; 
“%, 


CALVE. and as 


‘*T wonder how he got in!” said another. ‘‘I should think 
they’d be afraid he'd steal all the jewels out of the jewel 
song.” 

‘*He would,” said another, ‘‘only he doesn’t know 
the difference between paste and the real thing.” 

Wasnt that mean 

But the house itself looked perfectly lovely. 

I never saw so many diamonds in my life, even 
in Tiffany’s. Papa said if Bryan had been 
elected a good many of them would have been 
in hock, whatever that means. Then one of 
the men said, ‘‘Why, there's Nettie Van 
Santvoord. Thought she was out in Sioux 
Falls.” 

‘**So she was, but she got her decree 
Friday. Don’t you see she’s in half- 
mourning? That’s the swagger thing now 
—wear half-mourning for six months 
after a divorce, and then go into colors.” 


Papa sa'd-they were only joking, because, if that were the 
style, there would be more violet in the house. 

The opera people had asked ladies in the orchestra chairs 
not to wear hats, but one or two women did, and you can’t 
imagine how funny they looked, and how people stared at 
them. Almost all the ladies wore low-necked 
gowns—not very low, you know; but, across from 
us, there was a little fat woman in a box who 
made me think of the lady in the bath-tub in the 
Pears’ soap advertisement. Down below us, in 
the chairs, was a scrawny woman in a very low 
bodice. One of the men said she was a woman 
of many fine points, and she didn’t care who 
knew it. She had on a lot of diamonds, and 
one of the other men said she reminded him of 
one of those hat-racks for jewelry that stand on 
dressing cases. 

But it’s all over, and I'm getting sleepy. When I get back 
to Rochester I'll tell you more about it. I wish you could 
have been with us, you dear, old thing. With lots of love, 

Your loving 


P. S.—The two de Reszkes and Melba sang. I send you 


their pictures, as well. as those of Mme. Eames and Mme. 
Calvé. 


MAYME. 


P. S.—The opera was ‘‘ Faust.”’ 
* * * 


T’S only a small matter, but if man- 
agers would print the hour at 
which their performances begin, both 
in their advertisements and on their 
tickets, they’ would convenience’ the 
public and save the Recording Angel 
a lot of bookkééping. 
And why shouldn't there be 
some uniformity about the hour? 
The day has gone ‘by when people 
decide whether they are getting 
their money's worth from the 
length of time they stay in the 
theatre. Eight fifteen seems a 
happy compromise between 
eight o'clock and eight thirty. 
It gives fifteen minutes more 
at the dinner table, and yet doesn’t make the 
close of the performance too near to midnight. 
* * * 
N R. MAURICE BARRYMORE is a diffi- 
cult actor to fit with a part, but, judging 
from its title, ‘‘ Roaring Dick” ought to fill the 
bili. His personality contains such an inex- 
haustible fount of physical vigor that it 
bubbles over into his speech and ges- 
tures, and nothing short of most ener- 
getic work comes within his limits. 
Barrymore’s trouble is not lack of intel- 
ligence, but excess of vitality. 
* = “ 


EDOUARD. 


HERE has recently been a sale of 
some of Mr. Richard Mansfield’s 








EAMES. 
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effects. It wasa pity itcould not have included his entire 
stock of irascible speeches. These were a mistake, as 
have been some of his appearances. Far be it from us 
in these days to decry artistic ambition, but if Mr. 
Mansfield would only curb his to his powers, and let 
sincerity and good taste take the place of efforts for 
notoriety, he would have the moral support of the 
large number of theatre-lovers who recognize his 
ability. 
* * * 





~“O far, the dramatic season has been a most 
uneventful one. The fingers of one hand wa, 
would be a liberal allowance for 
counting the pronounced successes. 
delete It would be difficult to state the exact 
reason, but it might be found some- 
where between the long-continued hard times which made 
capital timid for new ventures, and the degenerating effect 
of concentrating theatrical enterprise in the hands of a 
few sharks who are in the {business only for what money 
there may be in it. It may be a too despondent view, but, 
judged by the present season, the profession of acting is 
going to the dogs—or the vaudeville stage. Metcalfe. 


O Megoni Dancing Bacchante that Boston’s Art Commission turned 
away, had paid a visit to New York and been welcomed with ac- 
clamations, when, behold, word comes that the Trustees of the Boston 
Library were not bound by the Art Commission’s decision, and had 
a mind to take Mrs. Bacchante in spite of all. So back she has gone, 
to pose in the Library court and see how the surroundings become her. 
Too bad! too bad! It looked as though Gotham might get her, 
and a charming, cheering party she is, and pleasant totake. There is 
a rumor, by the way, that the Boston Art Commission never saw the 
actual statue, but had to give its verdict after inspection of pictures and 
a plaster cast. If that is true, it extenuates the Commission’s mistake. 


ANSAS seems to have taken it upon herself to serve as an object 
lesson of the effects of Popocracy. She has been given over to 
Pefferism, Leaseism, and every kind of noxious political whim for some 
years, and has steadily lost wealth and population. Now she has 
chosen Bryan electors, a Populist State government, and a Socialist 
Chief Justice who has 
recorded his conviction 


**QUACK!: AIN’T I CHIC?” 


HER PROCLIVITY. 
R. DOLLEY: She is always running 
people down. 
Mr. GURLEY: A gossip, eh ? 
‘** No, a scorcher.” 





that the rights of the 
users of property are para- 
mount to the rights of 
the owner of it. Keep 
watch of Kansas; read 
the statistics of her pro- 
gress and notice ‘which 
way it tends. The ex- 
periment she is making 
is far too costly to be 
wasted. No state that 
needs the lesson she is 
learning should miss the 
chance to get it at her 
expense. 





NLS 


HET AA SHH 





The Duckling : THERE GOES THE OLD TURK THAT LAUGHED AT US FOR BEING KIDS. OH, SAY! 
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THE RECENT EXHIBITION. 


) Cages earnest lover of the horse will 
feela keen delight in perusing these 
echoes of the recent show. 
They are clipped from the V. Y. 7ribune, 
whose veracity we have no reason to doubt: 


Miss Blight was accompanied in her circuits 
about the tan bark by Mr. and Mrs. Belmont, the 
latter looking very well in a gown of dark green 
cloth, combined with velvet. Herhat of green felt 
was dressed with large, black feathers. Mrs. 
James L. Kernochan wore a handsome costume of 
brown cloth, heavily trimmed with chinchilla fur, 
and small hat to match, trimmed with steel. 

Mrs. T. Suffern Tailer and Mrs. J. Lee Tailer 
have been conspicuous at the show since the open- 
ing day from their beauty and handsome costumes. 

Mrs. Charles G. Francklyn, in a gown of silver 
moire, the front of the corsage of canary-colored 
* * * Mrs. William Burden was another of 
the newcomers. She sat with Mrs. Elisha Dyer, 
Jr., and looked unusually well in a gown of black 
satin, touched with bows of carmine satin, a cape 
which seemed to be made of bands of sable black 
velvet and white lace, and a black velvet bonnet. 
Mrs. Dyer looked very handsome in a gown of 
pale, fawn-colored silk, the corsage ornamented 
with bows of cerise satin. 


How would it do, another year, to award a 
series of supplementary prizes—for milli- 
nery? And then, really, when you come right 
down to it, don’t you know, all that space in 
the centre now taken up by some sort of a 
horse performance could be occupied by 
those women who have the money to spend 
on clothes, and who are, and always have 
been, the main exhibit. 

Don’t you know? 


NOBLE EFFORT—To marry an 
heiress. ' 
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ANYTHING BUT THIS. 
F every day’ll be Sunday bye-and-bye, 
Then let me to oblivion quick be hurled ; 
Before that happens let me swiftly fly 
To fate unknown, than to each day be nigh 
The Sunday Journal or the Sunday World. 


VIVISECTION ON BABIES. 


4 OR a vivisector, the step from an ani- 
mal to a baby is slight, as one has 
certainly as many rights as the other. The 
Philadelphia Polyclinic recently printed the 
lowing : 


fol- 


HUMAN VIVISECTION. 

Recent numbers of the Boston Medical and Surgical 
Journal contain a paper recording some experiments 
made on infants to determine whether lumbar puncture 
of the subarachnoid space is dangerous. 

Before the inauguration of these experiments, the 
author had performed lumbar puncture—a_proper 
therapeutic operation—on a case of doubtful tuber- 
cular meningitis. The child’s pulse, on that occasion, 
rose to 250. ‘‘She clutched at her hair, tossed herself 
about the bed and uttered sharp cries.” He ‘‘ was 
unprepared for such a result and did not know but 
that it would terminate fatally.” The patient, however, 
recovered trom these alarming symptoms and finally 
left the hospital well. 

lf the needs of science seemed to him to irresistibly 
demand that normal cerebro-spinal canals should be 
punctured, why did he not courageously bare his back 
to the aspirator needle ? Then wecould honor him for 
his fearless love of science. Now we despise him for 
his cruelty to the helpless. 


NOTHING HUMOROUS ABOUT IT. 
ERE is a joke about a plumber who 
never overcharged,” said the con- 
tributor. 
‘*That’s not a joke,” replied the editor. 


““s YOUNG GIRL OF FIF- 
TEEN WEARS HER SKIRTS 
JUST ABOVE HER ANKLES.”’— 
Ruth Ashmore in Ladies’ 
Home Journal. 


‘‘That is a lie.” 


“ DOAN’ SAY NUFFIN’, HONEY!” 





HANKSGIBIN’ Day will soon be heah— 

Doan’ say nuffin’, honey! 

We'll hab a scrumptious spread dis yeah— 
Doan’ say nuffin’, honey! 

Potaties sweet an’ ’possum fat, 

An’ nice, young ’coon what doan’ taste flat, 

An’ turkey an’ all such as dat— 
Doan’ say nuffin’, honey! 


I know right wheh de little ’coon— 
Doan’ say nuffin’, honey! 

Am playin’ ’neath de silbery moon— 
Doan’ say nuffin’, honey! 

An’ I know wheh de ’possum stays, 

So fat he sleeps all fru’ de days, 

An’ runs erbout at night an’ plays— 


Doan’ say nuffin’, honey! 


An when Thanksgibin’ Day comes round— 
Doan’ say nuffin’, honey! 
We'll hab a turkey weighs ten pound— 








A GRATEFUL FAMILY. 


Doan’ say nuffin’, honey! 
An’ if some stealin’ hab occurred, 
An’ boss, wif indignashun stirred, 


Should ax wheh we done got dat bird— 
Doan’ say nuffin’, honey! 




















THE FIRST THANKSGIVING, 

















CHOOSING A WOILD-CHARNAL REPRESENTATIVE. 


> 

SCENE: A newspaper office on the umpth floor of a 

Park Row skyscraper, under a tinfoil dome. 
(Enter First Candidate.) 

First Candidate—I should like to be sent as represen- 
tative of the Woild-Charnal to Cuba, sir. 

Editor—M’m! What are your qualifications ? 

First Candidate—I was born there, speak Spanish 
perfectly, and am thoroughly acquainted with the coun- 
try. 

Editor—Dear, dear! 
ence in writing ? 

First Candidate—I have been a contributor to most of 
the great magazines and reviews for years. 

Editor (impatiently)—Yes, yes; but that’snouse. I 
mean fiction—a hysteric novel like the ‘‘ Red Bunch of 
Corsage,” or something erotic. 

First Candidate—I have never written fiction, sir. 

Editor—Don’t believe you'll do. Ah—how would you 
report an interview with a Spanish general ? 

First Candidate—How ? Why, tell what he said, 
certainly. 

Editor (in disgust)—Well, the Woild-Charnal doesn’t 
want any such school-boy rubbish as that! What do 
you suppose we pay our correspondents for, anyway ? 
You haven't the first conception of journalism! Why 
don’t you write almanacs? James, show this young 
man the way to the elevator ! 

(Enter Second Candidate. ) 

Editor—Want to see about that Cuban correspond- 
ence ? 

Second Candidate—That'’s right ! 

Editor—Do you know anything about Cuba ? 


That’s toobad. Had any experi- 














Second Candidate—Not on your life! 
For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The Inter- 
national ey Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, 
London, E. C., England, AGENTS. 


Editor (rubbing his hands)—You talk as though you'd 
do. Do you speak Spanish ? 

Second Candidate—Nit ! 

Editor—Fine! Fine! 
nalism ? 

Second Candidate—Me! Well, say! I’ve been writ- 
ing Hell’s Kitchen dialect sketches for three years. 

Editor (eagerly)—You don’t tell me! Young man, 
you’vea great future before you. How would you re- 
port an interview with a Spanish general ? 

Second Candidate (winking)—Interview ? Say! I 
can write interviews at the rate of amilean hour. TI’ll 
do them on the steamer going down. 

Editor (with a howl of delight)—You’ll do, young 
man! You’re just the one I’ve been looking for. Name 
any salary you want. Here’s a check. Take the first 
steamer to-morrow! Spare no expense, and send no 
dispatch in which the Woild-Charnal is not mentioned 
at least eighty times! You know about that, I suppose. 

Second Candidate—Am I on? Well, say! 

(Goes out, leaving the Editor hugging himself.) 

—New York Press. 

A PARTY of Kentuckians were in Washington some 
years ago and called on the congressman from their 
district. During the conversation the visitors asked 
about Colonel , a former neighbor who had been 
living in Washington for sometime. ‘‘I am very sorry 
to tell you, gentlemen,” replied the member of Con- 
gress, ‘‘that Colonel is in hard luck. He is very 
poor, indeed, I assure you. He does not complain, and 
it was only by accident that I learned of his straitened 
circumstances. He has a room across the hall from my 
room at the hotel. A few nights ago I went across to 
borrow his corkscrew. Would you believe it, gentle- 
men, Colonel is actually so poor his corkscrew is 
rusty ?”’ —Argonaut, 


Had any experience in jour- 
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HARPER AND sRoTHERA. N'W YORK, 
nm the First Person. By Maria Louise Pool. 


Aone in China, and Other Stories. By Juj 
Ralph 


Gascoigne’s “Ghost.” By G. B. Burgin. 


The Dwarf’s Tailor, and Other Fairy Tales, 
lected by Zoé Dana U nderhill. 


Clarissa Furtosa. By W. E. Norris. 
Love inthe Backwoods. By \angdon Elwyn Mite 
STONE AND KIMBALL, NEW YORK. 
Ring O’ Rushes. By Shan F. Bullock. 
The Scarlet Coat. By Clinton Ross. 
The Puppet. By Clinton Ross. 
A Romany of the Snows. By Gilbert Parker, 
James; or, Virtue Rewarded, 
THE CENTURY COMPANY, NEW YORK. 
Stories of a Sanctified Town. By Lucy S. Forma, 


The Cat and the Cherub, and Other Stories, By 
Chester B. Fernald. 


Sonny. By Ruth McEnery Stuart. 
oF a etal Sor Occastons. Compiled by Katherine, 
ood. 


Col 


THE MACMILLAN COMPANY, NEW YORK AND LONDON, 
The Poetical] Works of Robert Browning. In2vols, 
A Puritan Bohemia. By Margaret Sherwood. 


HERBERT S. STONE AND COMPANY, CHICAGO, 
The Land of the Castanet. By H. C. Chatfield. 
Taylor. 


The Carissima. By Lucas Malet. 


The Triumph of Death. By Gabriele D’Annunzio, 
Translated by Arthur Hornblow. New York: George 
. Richmond and Company. 


Tobacco in Song and Story. Compiled by John 
Bain, Jr. New York: Arthur Gray and Company. 


Bill Nye’s History of England. Philadelphia: J.B, 
Lippincott Company. 


An Uncrowned Ring. By Sidney . 


Grier. New 
York and London: G. P. Putnam’s Sons. 
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EUROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs. Brentano, 37 Avenue de |’Opera, 


Saarbach’s News Exchange, 1 Cl rasse, Mayence, 


arast: 
Germany, Agents for Germany, Austria and Switzerland. 
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“comfortable feeling ’ 


There is a 






THe Procter & Gamate Co., Cini. 


comes after a bath with Ivory Soap. 


HAMILTON 


MEAD & BROOKS, 





’ that | 


Mr. Mead will be at the N. E. Summer Resort 
place, New York, Nov. 30 to Dee. 12, 
from 11 to 1 o’ciock daily, to show plans, make en- 


| Bureau, 3 Park 


gagements, etc. 
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| bring you wealth. 
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As good as an ocean voyage —Abbott’s Original 
Angostara Bitters in 
| W. Abbott & Co., on label. 


| WANTED—AN IDEA. 
thing to patent? Protect your ideas pf 

Write JOHN W EDDE RBURN 

«:O , Patent Attorneys, Dept. C. 11 ,Washington, D.C., 

| for their $1,800 prize offer and list of 200 inven- 


| A SELECT PARTY for the 


Mediterranean alae 
| Leaves New York JANUARY 5, 1897, | 


| Strictly First Class. Twelfth Season. 

| ticulars address Mrs. M. A. CROSLEY, 
502 BEDFORD AVE., BROOKLYN, N. Y. 
| 


Patronize American indutries 
—wear KNOX HATS. 


our drinking water, C. 


All druggists. 


Who can think 
of —. ae 





Managers. 





HAMILTON HOTEL. 


, BERMUDA. 
OPEN DECEMBERJUNTIL MAY. 
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PARK & TILFORD, Agents. 


\Or why so many imitt 





Limited Number. | 
For par- 
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poor man? You look ill. 
TRAMP: Madam, something 
eaten has disagreed with me. 





| Miss GoopLy: 
| 
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‘““YouR Honor,” 
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Every night, 8.15, 
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Most Fascinating Performance in Town. 


is air; it is smoke. From top to 





eatin and Sat. at 2, 





weight.”—Z xchange. 


What’s the matter, my 


—London Truth. 


said a lawyer in a} 
'recent trial in England, ‘‘ the argument of | S 
my learned friend is lighter than vanity. 


is absolutely nothing. And, therefore, your 
honor, it falls to the ground by its own 
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THE HARTFORD RUBBER WORKS th 
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IN New York. Philadelphia. 
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Extract of BEEF. 


Requires only the addition of boiling water and a pinch of salt. 
a moment. 


or, in fact, anywhere, at any hour, one can make delicious Bouillon from 


Armour & Company, -Chicago. 
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WARLOTTE BRONTE 


By CLEMENT K. SHORTER. 
weete alte. Large 12mo, cloth, about 500 


, $2 


ON ‘BOOKS 


‘ulture. By HAMILTON WRIGHT MABIE. 
cloth, gilt top, $1.25. With Portrait of 


the Author. 


EMOIRS OF SIGNOR ARDITI 


With Portraits and Facsimiles of Autographs. 


12mo, 


By 


$3.50. 


IAN MACLAREN 


ATE CARNEGIE $1.50 


With 


50 Illustrations by F. C. Gordon. 


lan Maclaren’s first long story. A story full of 
delightfui situations, in which the author's 
power to move the reader’s sympathies and 
to appeal to his sense of humor is as gre at as 
ever. The scene is laid in ‘*‘ Drumtochty.’ 

ESIDE THE BONNIE BRIER BUSH $1.25 
Of which several hundred thousand copies 
have already been sold in England and Amer- 


ica 
bors. 


For opinions of this book ask your neigh- 


HE DAYS OF AULD LANG SYNE $1.25 


Further sketches of Drumtochty life and char- 
acters, supplementing and ——— the 


series begun in BESIDE THE BONNIE BRIER BUSH 
lustrated Holiday Editions of both the 
above Books 
Each with 75 reproductions of pioteeneete 
taken in Drumtochty by Clifton Johnson 
decorated cloth bindings with gilt top, per 
volume, $2.00. 
¢ above books are for sale by all booksellers, or 
will be sent, mail prepaid, on receipt of the 
retail price, by the publishers. 


DODD, MEAD & COMPANY 
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PUBLISHING OFFICES 
30 Newcastle Street, Strand; 


PARNELL & BLAKE, 

63 Southampton Row; 
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dealers. 
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Messrs. WM. PORTEOUS 
& CO., 
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15 Royal Exchange Place. | 
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BRENTANO’S, 
37 Ave. de l’Opera. 


A. FREYBOURG, 
36 Zimmer Strasse ; 


out Germany, Switzerland 
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Delightful Books. 


The American Revolution. 


By Joun Fiske. Jiustrated Edition. Verv 
handsome volumes, containing 22 superb 
Photogravures ot portraits and paintings, 15 
Colored Maps and Plates, and 280 Text Cuts 


and Maps. 2 vols., 8vo, $8.00. 
Cape Cod. 
Bv Henry D. Tuoreau. Holiday Edition. 


Illust ated with 100 beautiful water colors bv 
Miss Ame.tiA M. Watson. 2 vols. crown 
8vv, $5.00. 


Friar Jerome’s Beautiful Book. 


By A.pricn. 
tique leather, 
18mM0, $1.50. 


Rubricated, and bound in an- 
hanasomely stamped. Long 


Chapters From a Life. 


By ExizaBetu Stuart PuHeE ps, author of “A 

Singular Life,” etc. With 24 Portraits and 

other Illustrations. 1r2mo, $1.50. 

A remarkably attractive book of biographical and 
literary interest. 


A Year In the Fields. 


Eight of JoHn BurrouGus s delightful papers. 
with 20 charming Pictures from photographs 
by CLIFTON JOHNSON. 12m0, gilt top, $1.50. 


‘The Story of Aaron. 


A sequel to “Little Mr. Thimblefinger " and 
**Mr. Rabbit at Home.” By Jor CHANDLER 
Harris, author of the **Uncle «emus” books. 
With 25 Illustrations by Otiver HeErRForD. 
Square 8vo, illuminated cover, $2.00. 


Marm Lisa. 
Bv Kate Dovuctas Wiaern, author of ‘The 
Birds’ Christmas Carl,” etc. $1.00. 


Little Marm Lisa is a fresh child-figure in fiction, 
and this story is one of Mrs. Wiggin’s best. 


|The Country of the Pointed Firs. 


Bv SARAH OrRNE JEweETT, author of ‘The Life 
of Nancy,” etc. $1.25. 


This story of a summer on the coast of Maine and 
the adjacent islands is one of the most delightful 
books Miss Jewett has written. 


Sold by Booksellers. Sent, postpaid, by 


Houghton, Mifflin & Co., Boston. 
11 EAST 17th STREET, 





NEW YORK. 
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SOZODONT 


has grown in 
favor and rep- 
utation ever 
since 1859, and 
is sold in every 
important city 
of the world. 
Presenting 
both Liquid and 
Powder in one 
package, it is 
singularly com- 
plete, and being 
pure, fragrant, 
and free from 
all harmful 
properties, it is 
remarkably ef- 
fective and de- 
lightfully re- 
freshing. 
SOZODONT 
preserves the 
Teeth, hardens 
the Gums, and 
perfumes the 
' Breath as no 
other Dentifrice 
will, and is used by connoisseurs the world over. 


A sample of the Liquid, including trial cake of Sozoderma Soap, for three 
cents. Address, P. Box 247, New York City. 


HALL & RUCKEL, Proprietors, New York and London. 
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“The Only 


ar Dentitrice Bog 











(Protected by Copyright, 1896.) 
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- NEW HOLIDAY BOOKS. 





| Twoexcellent stories written inthe autnor’s graceful manner. 


HH me me Hm 


PENNYROYAL AND MINT, By SOPHIE SWETT, author of ‘‘ The Lollipops’ Va- 

cation.” The present collection is of the best stories 
that have appeared in Harfer’s ; Basar, Ladies’ ann 8 etc., ) SS the mierk 
few years. 12mo, cloth, attractive cover design, ° 25. 


FIELD CLOVER AND BEACH GRASS. A collection of stories by — HART- 


LEY SWETT. The author for years has 
been a regular contributor to the leading magazines and periodicals, and her stories 
are well known as —— y — ones haa sae a life. xr2mo, cloth, ———a 
cover design, ; : » ‘ 25. 


THE ETERNAL CITY, ROME. By CLARA ERSKINE CLEMENT, author oi ‘‘ The 


Queen of the Adriatic,” dhe. With 30 photogravure illustrations from views of the 
most notable remains, numerous text and full-page wood-cuts and a series of accurate 
maps and plans from the latest explorations elucidating the historical portions of 
text. Library Ed. 2vols., small octavo, cloth, gilt top, $5.00. Holiday Ed., $6.00 


CHEVALIER DE MAISON- ROUGE. By ALEXANDRE Dumas. Holiday Edition. 


Illustrated with etchings _ Sangre. 
Handsome cover design in gold, stamped, 1 vol., 


8vo, cloth, . $4.00 
MEMORIAL LIFE OF VICTOR HUGO. 


With Victor Hugo’s death sei great au- 
issue a memorial life of Victor Hugo. 


thors and writers of France united to 
he ” authors and critics contributed the text, 

and many of the leading artists of F ~.... made the illustrations, showing — love 
for the master. Illustrated with photogravures and wood cuts. 8vo, cloth, $1.50. 
THE BAY COLONY, Being the Early Colonial History in eaten By 
be ILLIAM DUMMER NORTHEND. A concise history of the first 

twenty-five years of the colony of Massachusetts Bay, ending with the — of Win- 
throp in 1650; the primitive period of the colony. 1 vol., sort cloth, hy 


ISLA HERON, By Laura E. RICHARDS, author of ‘ 


companion volume to a 
Merrill. Small 4to, unique cover design, 

By L 
SOME SAY and a Companion Story NEIGHBORS IN CYRUS. R1 Cans. 


Square r2mo, cloth, 


Its Religions, Monuments, ne “a Art. 


Coptate Saintes etc. 
a by Frank t 
75e. 





| (= A COMPLETE DESCRIPTIVE LIST will be MAILED FREE to any address upon. 


application. The above books are for sale by Booksellers generally, or 
will be sent by mail, postpaid, on receipt of price by 


ESTES & LAURIAT, Publishers, 


BOSTON. 








‘* LOOK here,” said the girl in the crash suit. 
matter at your house. I hear——” 

‘*Don’t,” said the girl in the linen gown. ‘‘It makes me feel sick. I've 
given up athletics forever, given my gymnasium suit toa beggar, and now 1’m 
busy reducing the size of my waist and learning to scream if anybody says 
*‘mouse.’” 

‘* Good gracious, what on earth is the matter? Are you losing your mind 
or are you engaged toa poet ?”’ 

‘* Neither, dear. But I’ve decided that feminine bravery is not appreciated 
in this world. You know I wrote.you that my brother Tom had asked me to 
come to town and keep house for him for a week ?” 

‘*Yes; but you didn’t tell me why you had suddenly become such a good 
sister that you would leave Delavan just when it was gayest in order to soothe 
your brother’s loneliness.”’ , 

*““Didn’t 1? Well, Tom wrote me that his friend Fred Innit was on his way 
to the Pacific slope and intended to stop over with him fora few days; also that 
the house looked like a residence in one of the buried cities we read of. I tem- 
porized until he offered me that lovely ruby pin of his; then I agreed to come.” 

‘*T should think so, especially since you have been dying to meet Fred Innit 
ever since his rich uncle died and——”’ 

‘*Mhm—but Tom didn’t know that. Tom writes an awful hand, but I made 
out that Mr. Innit would arrive on Thursday, so I came to town Tuesday to set 
the house in order, going straight there without stopping at Tom’s office.” 

‘*Oh, well, he expected you.” 

‘*T hadn’t said when I’d come, but I had a latch-key, so it was all right. -I 
wish you could have seen the house; it was worse than I ever dreamed. The 
woman had not yet come to clean, but I hunted up an old wrapper, tied my hair 
in a towel and started to get things ready for her. As I passed Tom’s room the 
door was ajar and I glanced in. There stood a man in front of the bureau, evi- 


‘*T want to know what is the 


dently just about to rifle it of its contents!” 

** My goodness, what did——”’ 

‘*T turned cold all over, for I thought of the ruby pin, and I knew that Tom 
was just mean enough not to buy me a new one if that was stolen.” 

‘* And did you scream?” 

‘*No; I just stepped into the next room and got Jim’s revolver, and then | 
marched into Tom's room, and before the burglar knewI was there I had him 
covered. Then I ordered him to throw up his hands ” 

‘* Goodness me, did——”’ 

‘*He did. He had taken off nis coat, evidently meaning to dress in Tom’s 
clothes and take everything he could lay his hands on.” 

‘* And what did he——”’ 

“* He said coolly: 
burglar. I——’” 


‘My good woman, you are quite mistaken. I am not a 


‘*He thought you were the woman who had come in to clean and he would 
pretend to be a member of the family. I’ve often read——” 

‘*So havel. I was all ready for him, and with that revolver pointed at his 
head, I made him march out of that room, down the stairs and out of the front 
door, protesting at every step.” 

‘*Evidently a hardened professional; he——” 

‘*Yes. Then I didn’t know how many more there might be in the house, so 
I sat on the bottom step of the stairs waitrng for Tom. He rushed in in about 
half an hour.” 

‘* And wasn't he proud of your bravery ?”’ 

‘““He was not. The fact was that it was not a burglar, but Fred Innit him- 
self. I had mistaken the day of his arrival; Tom had left him home to resta 
bit while he went down to the office, and I nad driven him, hatless and coatless, 
out of the house at the point of a revolver! ’""—Chicago Times-Herald. 





BUFFALO LITHIAWATER 


INDIGESTION, NAUSEA. 
Dr. J. D. EGGLESTON, Worsham, Va., Member Medical Society, Virginia. 
#6 promotes Digestion, relieves Nausea and Acid Fermentation, 
BUFFALO LITHIA WATER and in disordered conditions of the digestive organs is a 


remedy of uniform adaptation and unsurpassed excellence.” 


Sold by Druggists. Pamphiet free. 


Haviland China 


It is important to buyers that they should be 
informed that the only ware that has always been known 


as Haviland China is marked under each piece: 


gilands 


Limoges A 


Proprietor, Buffalo Lithia Springs, Va. 





On White China 


On Decorated China. 


The KNOX Hat 


Fall Styles Now Ready. 


THE MOST PERFECT PRODUCT 
OF AMERICAN LABOR. 


Mail orders will receiv. pron.pt and 
careful attention. 


MPARABLE FOR ITS GREAT. 
AMY LUXURIOUS- LATHER. 
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THE J.B.WILLIAMS ii te i: 


GLASTONBURY, CONN. 
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MARIANI WINE—THE IDEAL FRENCH TONIC—FOR BODY AND BRAIN. 


‘“VIN MARIANI GIVES TO MY ‘WHITE FATHERS,’ SONS OF 
EUROPE, THE COURAGE AND STRENGTH TO CIVILIZE ASIA AND 


AFRICA.” 
CARDINAL LAVIGERIE. 


Write to MARIANI & CO., for Descriptive Book, 75 PORTRAITS. 


Ps :41 Bd. H b ege 
OND ford st, B&W 16th STs Tndorsements and Autographs of Celebrities. 


LONDON : 239 Oxford St. 








—_ 


(iolets) D CONCENTRATED 


PERFUMES 
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THE HOME OFFICE oF 


-  Prudentia 


‘= Largest Office 
Building in the 
State of New Jersey 








From it are directed the 
operations of the thousands 
of agents who, in twenty 
States and the district of 
Columbia, collect the week- 
ly premiums on 2,4C0,c00 
policies in force in the Indus- 
trial and Ordinary Branches. 

It.-houses a clerical force 
of nearly 609 persons en- 
gaged in keeping record of 
The Prudential’s business, 
which comprises over 


; $300,000,000 
Life Insurance 


From this building The Prudential makes 
payment every working day of about 150 
claims, aggregating $14,000, or between 
$4,000,000 and $5,000,000 per annum. 
The Prudential has paid, up to date, 
over $23,000,000, distributed to about 
250,000 families, and thereby benefiting : 
more than 1,250,000 people. ee P/O he 
The Prudential offers, through Assets Fania may 
of $15,780,000,Surplus of $3,300,000, © PRUDENTIA 
and Annual Income of $12,500,000, eo ser dk 
ample security for fulfilment of contracts, ‘: > ESnite 
good from start to finish. Pe. GIBRALTAR fy: 
Life Insurance for Children, Women and be Vi “Tt 
Men. Ages, 1 to 70. Amounts, $15 to 
$50,000. 


Che Prudential Jusurance 


Company of Almerica eee 


John F. Dryden, President 
Home Office: Newark, N. J. 
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THE NAUGHTY BOY. 


Once I was naughty—ran away 
To see what I could see ; 

It was a horrid poky day— 
My mother punished me. 


She didn't whip me—wisht she had, 
So hard she left a mark ! 

She shut me up for being bad: 
The room was big and dark. 


It was so dark I thought I saw 
Strange creatures’ awful eyes, 

And I was scared and couldn’t draw 
My breath for screams and cries. 


I wisht something would gobble me, 
And so I didn’t stir ; 
Then I'd be goze, and mother, she— 
Guess that would punish her / 
—Witliam S, Lord, in Chicago Record. 


THE bankruptcy court can boast some delightfully 
naive rejoinders. ‘‘ How, sir, is it possible,” angrily 
demanded the opposing counsel to the bankrupt, ‘‘to 
live in the luxurious style you have affected on two 
hundred dollars a year ?”” The witness replied, with an 
air of justifiable pride, that that ‘‘ was a problem to 
which he had devoted a considerable time in the inter- 
ests of social economy, and the results of his humble 
efforts were now before the court.”—Argonaut. 





T is a relief, in this age of rush and impor- 
tunity, to know that there are some shops in 
which one may wander about and ask questions 
concerning the wares displayed without feeling 
under any obligation to purchase. It is an un- 
disputed fact that establishments that court the 
approval of strangers and visitors and invite in- 
quiries from them about their stock—in short, 
that make the passer-by feel at home and at ease 
—are establishments that win extensive patronage 
in the end, and, by such means, a merited and 
lasting advertisement. 

In the shop of the WALLACE Co., Silversmiths, 
on Fifth avenue, New York, such methods-obtain, 
and any one who enters it is certain to receive at 
all times the most courteous treatment. 


PENNSYLVANIA 


RAILROAD COMPANY. 
Personally - Conducted Tours. 


MATCHLESS IN EVERY FEATURE. 


CALIFORNIA 

Three tours to CALIFORNIA and the PACIFIC 
| COAST will leave New York and Philadelphia Janu- 
| ary 27, February 24, and March 27, 1897. Five weeks in 
| California on the first tour, and four weeks on the 
second. Passengers on the third tour will return on 
regular trains within nine months. Stop will be made 
at New Orleans for Mardi-Gras festivities on the second 


saad FLORIDA 


Jacksonville tours, allowing two weeks in Florida, 
will leave New York and Philadelphia January 26, 
February 9 and 23, and March 9, 1897. Rate, covering 
expenses en route in both directions, $50.00 from New 
York, and $48.00 from Philadelphia. 


WASHINCTON 
Tours, each covering a period of three days, will 
leave New York and hiladelphia December 29, 1896, 
January 21, February 11, March 11, Aprill and 22, and 
May 13, 1897. Rates, including transportation and two 
days’ accommodation at the best Washington Hotels, 
$14.50 from New York, and $1!.50 from Philadelphia. 


Old Point Comfort Tours 


RETURNING DIRECT, OR VIA 


RICHMOND and WASHINGTON 


will leave New York and Philadelphia, December 26, 
_— January 28, February 2’, March 18, and April 15, 








For detailed itineraries and other information, apply 
at ticket agencies or address Geo. W. Boyd, Asst. Gen’l 
Pass. Agent, Broad Street Station, Philadelphic. 

















*“NOW, MISS, CAN I ASK YOU TO MOVE YOUR HEAD JUST A LEETLE 


BIT FORWARD ?” 


Other railroads HAVE made as 
high as a mile a minute for SHORT 
SPURTS, with light SPECIAL Trains, 
but the New York Central’s Empire 
State Express, a REGULAR train 
weighing 525,000 pounds, has been 
running EVERY BUSINESS day for 
nearly five years. The speed of this 
train now averages 53 J-3 miles an 
hour for the entire distance between 
New York and Buffalo, 440 miles, 
including four stops and twenty-eight 
slow downs. 

Over certain portion. of the line the 
regular time of the Empire State 
Express considerably EXCEEDS a 
mile a minute. 

The level, straight line of the New 
York Central, its solid road-bed, four 
tracks and block signals, in connection 
with the highest type of motive power, 
combine to develop the highest speed 
with safety and comfort. 


Framed Proots 


of 
Originals 


from 


ROOFS of any of the original drawing 

from LIFE will be furnished, suitably a 

daintily framed, on application, Large doubl 

‘ page drawings, including frame and transportatiog 

j within 100 miles from New York City, $4q 

, Smaller drawings, $2.00. 

Proofs without frames at half the ab 

prices. Make selections from files of LIFE 
orders will be promptly filled. 





LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 


| 19 and 21 West 3ist Street, New York City. 





” this and in_ succeedis 
Issues 


LIFE 


with the dignity of increasi 
years, will indulge in a mi 
ample attire. 


THIS MEANS 


MORE PICTURES! MORE TEXT! 


-~---AND---- 
MORE GENERAL HAPPINES 


An enlargement all along the line, except in price. 


A WEEKLY SATISFYING FEAST 
OF ART AND LITERATURE, OF WIT, 
WISDOM AND REJUVENATIO 


In a lavish manner, but for the same old price, he 
continue to cheer the melancholy, support the virtuous, 
confound the wicked. 




















No time lost with 


WHITMAN'S # 
INSTANTANEOUS 
CHOCOLATE. % 


Taste, flavor and qual- 

ity the best. Put up§ 
in pound and half-% 
pound tins. 


Stephen F. A -tepanaaane = 





z YOU CANNOT 


make a silk purse from a sow’s ear, 
neither will you find a decent whis- 
key among any of the imitations of 


OLD CROW 
RYE. 


The imitations are very injurious 
i to health while the genuine will 
surely benefit you. The genuine 
has the word 


‘¢ RYE ° 


in large red letters on label, and our 
firm name on case, cork, capsule 





combined with A 
Remarkable 7 
Delicacy 4 a 


The mostrefined 
Perjume,and to-day 
the Standard in all 


9 ) ( yr WO civilized countries. 
MAJOR’S WATER FILTER C HY ‘ 


These Filters are made of different sizes to fit 
any cooler. The ice is kept separate from the 
filtered water. Shows big saving ofice. Illustrated 
descriptive circular on application. 


A. MAJOR, 461 PEARL ST., N. Y. C. The label of every bottle of genuine 
Farina Cologne bears the word one Gnn, 


“. BOTTLED ONLY BY 
** Gegenuber.”’ 


See that this label is on the bottle you buy. i B KI RK & CO 
= — — + * * 
= y Men ene zene, | 

me age <3) 


Send for free pamphlets to | 
| 
| 











drawing 
tably ap 
» double 
portatiog 
ty, $4.09 













(ESTABLISHED 1853), 


69 Fulton St., N. Y. 


he abo Also Broadway and 27th Street. 
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Schieffelin & Co., Sole A~znts, New York, 


m3 OREMEDY 


ad FOR 
COUGHS,COLDS AND "Those intending ‘to ‘sub- 


aes ALL BRONCHIAL AND 
i | PULMONARY AFFECTIONS. scribe to LIFE will 


please remember that the 


NY, 





: BOTTLED AND GUARANTEED BY e - 
.cceeti be, L ) Special Christmas Number 
SEN OM UM DY 


HARTFORD, is included in the regular MR (, ]) CIBSON’S 
ee subscription price of $5 per Ile Us Ue 





TRADE MARK NO.28306 REGISTERED MAY 26 





year. NEW BOOK 


A better Cocktail at home than is served over any bar in the World. | " PICTU RES 
Ege THECQLUB~ OF 
eee COCTAIS PEOPLE” 


MANHATTAN, MARTINI, 
WHISKEY, HOLLAND GIN, IS FOR SALE AT THE 
TOM GIN, VERMOUTH and YORK. | 
We guarantee these Cocktails to be made OFFICE OF ” LIFE,”’ 


of absolutely pureand well matured liquors 
and the mixing equal to the best cocktails | 
served over any barin the world. Being 19 WEST 3ist St. N. Y. 
compounded in accurate proportions, they 
will always be found of uniform quality. P 
Connoisseurs agree that of two cocktails | Price FIVE Dollars. 
made of the same material and propor- 
ions the one which is aged must be the 
» etter. | 
Try our YORK Cocktail made without 
any sweetening—dry and delicious. 
For Sale on the Dining and Buffet Cars 
of the principal railroads of the U. §. 


AVOID IMITATIONS. 
For Sale by all Druggists and Dealers. 


ce, i “G. F HEUBLEIN & BRO, Sole Props, | 


‘tuous, 39 ieee, N. Y., Hartford, Conn. 20 Piccadilly, W. London, Eng. - 
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price. 


VIT, 
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- 3 I F E ? November 26, 1896, 





vC 





i Ti HE BEGINNING OF A NEW DECADE 





2» 


OF SCRIBNER’S MAGAZINE IN 1897 











will be the occasion of a most elaborate programme, 7 
containing many novel features, for which the publishers ¢ 
have been two years preparing. One of the notable | ic 
attractions will be a series of articles on 





peared as a writer. 

He visited London 

AS SEEN last summer for 
Scribner’s Magazine 

for the purpose of 

BY C D GIBSON 99 depicting with pen 
af ° and pencil those 


scenes and types 
which the huge metropolis presents in endless variety. For the reader it 


44 ONDON This is the first time | 
Mr. Gibson has ap- | f 


will be a ramble over London town in company with a rarely shrewd and 
sympathetic observer. 


The abundant illustrations present portraits of the most striking figures in London lite ; 
Royalties, the celebrities of art, literature and the army ; social functions, the theatres, the Queen’s 
Drawing Room ; types of street singers, flower girls, recruiting sergeants, etc., etc. Noted Lon- 
doners—General Sir Evelyn Wood, DuMaurier, Anthony Hope, Phil May, etc.—appear in Mr. 
Gibson’s drawings in a way which shows that he drew them as they lived. 


Of like novelty will be the first considerable 


NOVEL BY RICHARD 
HARDING DAVIS 


“SOLDIERS OF FORTUNE” which will be- 
gin in January. 
A LONDON PARK ORATOR The hero, a young American engineer in South America, is one 
of the most vigorous men Mr. Davis has ever drawn, and the story | 
BEAUTIFUL 16-PAGE PROSPECTUS FREE throughout will be full of exciting and dramatic episodes. C. D. | 

TO ALL UPON REQUEST Gibson will illustrate it. 











Charles Scribner’s Sons, Publishers, New York. 
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